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A BRIEF MEMOIR 


OF THE 


“BLACK SWAN," 


(MISS E. T. GREENFIELD,) 
THE 


AMERICAN VOCALIST. 


yENtus belongs especially to no country, 
nation, race, or colour. The gift of Provi- 
dence—it is scattered over the world, and 
at times, (and to comparatively only the 
few) in the form of peculiar ‘talents, and 
often for special purposes, known alone to 
His omniscient eye. 

If the subject of this sketch has already 
acquired some just celebrity ; and if, here- 
alter, she shall attain the goal that appears 
in prospect, surely she can never repose her 
success on birth, rank, education, social po- 
sition, or any of those chance advantages, 
that more especially belong to her white 
sisters. 


to Philadelphia, taking with her all her 
other slaves. Several of them, however, 
would not leave her, and were permitted to 
continue with their kind mistress, of which 
Elizabeth Greenfield was one—her special 
favourite, and warmly attached friend. In 
1844, her mistress died, at the advanced 
age of nearly One Hundred! In the 
will of her mistress, opened shortly after, 
Elizabeth was remembered by a substantial 
| legacy, sufficient to make her comfortable 
for life; but the will was contested, and yet 
remains the subject of judicial investigation 
—when finally, Providence alone can tell! 
Long prior to the death of her mistress, 
the ‘* Black Swan” had attained, in her 
limited circle, celebrity for her wonderful 
vocal powers: and she often soothed thereby 
the declining age of her who had been 
always as a mother, No money would in- 
duce a ** Professor” to include a “ Darkie ” 
among his pupils. Such an admission 
would have jeopardized his professional suc- 











Born in bondage, Miss Greenfield belongs | cess, even in that liberal and free city ; and 
to a despised race, in that condition, ina} would have exposed teacher, as well as 
land peculiarly blessed of Heaven, and in a| pupils, to excessive ridicule! Upon her 
country possessed of many generous and | own genius alone could she rely. Ambiti- 
enlightened souls ;. and yet, where the.torce | ous to acquire knowledge, she procured a 
of education and powerful circumstances, | guitar, on which, by ceaseless perseverance 
even in this nineteenth century, still keep , and indomitable energy, she overcame im- 
that race in bondage, and where no excel-} mense difficulties. At first, she taught her- 
lence of heart or mind has yet washed out! self crude accompaniments to her songs, 
those baneful prejudices ! | and, gradually improving, became a very 

Miss Greenfield was born at Natchez, in| pleasant guitarist. 
the State of Mississipi, of slave parents; her} In the vicinity of her mistress’s dwelling, 
father being a full African, and her mother | in Philadelphia, there lived a physician, a 
of Indian and white extraction. When but most kind and enlightened man, whose ac- 
one year old, her mistress, Mrs. Elizabeth ' complished daughter was most willing to 
Greenfield, a lady of Welch origin, removed hear Elizabeth. Inher, and her father Dr. 
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Price, prejudices against race and colour} and patroness. She at once invited the 


found no response to those of the South and 
North—the daughter, a talented musician, 


Elizabeth Greenfield, and listened with de- 
light one day to her songs, and then offered 
to accompany her on the piano. This was 
the turning point—the critical moment of 
Elizabeth’s career. Her heart beat high, 
and her pulses were quickened as she stood 
in the richly furnished apartment, beside 
the full-toned instrument, and watched with 
intense pleasure the skill of the white and 
fairy-fingured young lady, now her patroness. 
Her voice was nearly overcome, at first, by 
her emotions—but the difficulty vanished 
before the generous encouragement of her 
gentle friend; she became inspired! and 
before she had finished, was delighted to 
find herself surrounded by the astonished 
inmates of the house, whose approach she 
had not observed. 

She begged to be allowed to touch the 
instrument, which the fair owner, not only 
graciously permitted, but warmly invited 
her to come often, and promised she would 
teach her to play it—which promise Miss 
Price carefully observed—and taught her 
the rudiments of music. 

A short time before her mistress died, 
Elizabeth had attained sufficient proficiency 
to become an object of some musical inter- 
est to the comparatively few who knew her, 
and wes frequently invited to entertain par- 
ties by her vocal powers. She likewise 
often lent her aid in the promotion of various 
charities, and on benefit occasions. Having 


some relatives and friends in the city of | 


Buffalo, in the State of New York, she re- 
solved to visit them, and at the same time to 
seek her fortune in some other way. 

On asteamer, upon Lake Seneca, when 
in progress for Buffalo, Miss Greenfield had 
exhibited a little of her vocal abilities: it 
became whispered about the vessel, and the 
ladies, especially the admirable and philan- 
thropic Mrs. General P-—, observing Eli- 
zabeth’s guitar, requested her to sing—she 
complied, and so won upon them, as not to 


| 


| 











end before some six or more songs had been | 


accomplished, to the delight ofall on board, 


| 





songstress to hersplendid mansion in Buffalo, 


; }and on hearing the simple story of our 
had heard of the surprising cleverness of | 


heroine, Mrs. P.—— promptly advised her 
to adopt the musical profession as her means 
of fame and fortune, and of doing much 
good to others—especially to her benighted 
race. 

During her visit a private soiree was 
given by that generous lady, to which all 
the elite of the town were invited. Eliza- 
beth acquitted herself so admirably, that in 
two days after, a card of invitation came to 
her through the public press, signed by the 
prominent gentlemen of Buffalo, requesting 
her to give a series of concerts. She com- 
plied, and by those concerts (certainly the 
most popular and fashionable ever given in 
Buffalo), Miss Greenfield's reputation 
seemed sufficiently in progress to perceive a 
brilliant future before her, if she ‘‘ buried” 
not her “ talents,” and continued to cultivate 
the graces of the heart, equally with those 
of the bewitching art of music. 

Miss Greenfield made her first public ap- 
pearance in the early part of 1852. The 
“ Press,” —that “living voice and oracle of 
our times,” has sustained her fully. We 
now present only a few of its remarks :— 


Tae Brack Swan-—“ She now reads the 
most difficult music with a readiness and preci- 
sion that would do credit to a finished master, 
and possesses a power and cultivation of voice 
that surprises and confounds the listeaer. She 
sang before the Buffalo Musical Association 
yesterday afternoon, at Townsend Hall; and 
her performances were received with marks of 
approbation from the best musical talent in the 
city, that established her repucation as.a song- 
stress, Give the Black Swan the cultivation 
and experience of the fair Swede, or Madlle. 
Parodi, and she will rank favonrable-with those 
popular singers who have carried the nation into 
captivity by their rare musical abili.ies.”— Buffalo 
Express. 

Miss Greenfield has just arrived in Lon- 
don,—the acknowledged Metropolis of the 
world, not in mere popuiation, but in all the 
refined arts—in all the noble sciences—in 


_all that grace and energise an exalted life. 


What shall be her destiny here is yet wholly 
in the future : but she hopes for the patron- 


Before reaching Buffalo, Elizabeth had | age she may merit; and she feels assured 
many friends, and the kind Mrs. General ‘colour will not prove an obstacle, nor will 
P——becaine the “ Black Swan’s” friend | hatred of slavery—odious as it ever must be 
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—be their sole motive; she invokes, and 
may need, all the generous sympathies, her 
peculiar case may merit. 


_METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 


HAY-MARKET. 


Tue new comedy of The Mousetrap is 
exceedingly laughable. The character of 
Obadiah, the sailor-Quaker, enacted by Mr. 
Buckstone, is highly ludicrous, and the other 
personages in the dramatis persone well 
supported by Mrs. Fitzwilliam, Miss L. 
Howard, Mr, Chippendale, Mr. W. Farren, 
Mr. Rogers, &c. The theatre has been 
very numerously and fashionably attended 
during the week. It will be repeated every 
evening during the present week, with the 
capital burlesque of Mr. Buckstone’s Ascent 
of Mount Parnassus. On Friday, a new 











ballet divertissement, to be called 4 Board- | 


ing-schoot Ball, will be produced. 


LYCEUM 
Tue last production at this house will 
please the most fastidious. It is entitled, 


The Three Lawyers, and is from the pen of 


Mr. S. Lawrence. The story is as follows :— 
Mr. and Mrs. Bickering Brown lead a sort 
of cat-and-dog life; their domestic differ- 
ences being constantly aggravated by a 
mischievous mother-in-law, whose Tom-cat 
is flung out of an upper window by the irri- 
tated husband. The outraged Mrs. Nag- 
gins takes an active part against Brown, for 
the loss of her feline favourite, and Sergeants 
Bullyrag and Broadgrin are engaged by the 
litigants in the case. Bullyrag is a good 
specimen of the coarse brow-beating blus- 
*terer, and Broadyrin of the crushing joker 
of the bar. In their zeal for their respec- 
tive clients they make certain statements 
during the trial calculated to compromise 
the character and arouse the jealous suspi- 
cions of both husband and wife, who have 
read the trial in the morning papers. The 
serious consequences of this quarrel are 
happily arrested by the entrance of the op- 
posing sergeants, who confess that the im- 
putations which they so recklessly cast upon 
the husband and wife were merely the pri- 
vilege of counsel, exercised in the ligitimate 


endeavour of each to obtain the victory for | 
This is the substance of the | 


his client. 





piece; but there is another character, 
Quality Court, Esq., a briefless barrister, 
who has little to do with the story, but who 
talks incessantly, and affords Mr. Charles 
Mathews an opportunity for displaying his 
voluble powers. Mr. Basil Baker and Mr. 
F. Matthews were effectively contrasted in 
the characters of the rude and jocular limbs 
of the law. Mrs. F. Matthews was capital 
as the strong-minded mother-in-law, and 
Miss Robertson played the non-submissive 
wife very creditably, 
MARYLEBONE. 
Ingomar has been produced with considera- 
ble success, This play has been so repeat. 
edly noticed in these columns, that we need 
now only mention that Miss F., Vining sus- 
tained the principal female character with 
consummate skill; and that Mr. T. Mead 
(always a good actor) improves very much, 
The Will and the Way has also been pro- 
duced, in which Mr. Charles Freer, an 
old and general fuvourite here, sustains old 
Martin with great effect. The house has 
been crowded with holiday visitors. 
QUEEN'S. 
The Midsummer Night’s Dream continues 
both to attract and please, and the perform- 
ance of Mr. Henry Frazer, as Jeremy 
Diddler, in the farce, creates roars of laugh 
ter and applause. The exertions of Mr. 
George Bolton, appear to be unremitting, 
and really merit public patronage, which 
indeed, we are pleased to observe, is amply 
afforded. ‘The melo-drama of The Miller 
and His Menhas been revived—the Grindoff 
of Mr. H. Frazer being excellent. 
GRECIAN SALOON, 
On last Monday week, a new burlesque, by - 
Mr. Charles Sloman, entitled, The Conquest 
of tho Eagle; or, The Triumph of the 
Grecian. The following is a brief outline 
of its leading features :—-King Connobler 
(Mr. P. Corri), Monarch of Spoonyland, 
holds his crown by virtue ofa compact made 
with the Wizard Cormorant(Mr. R. Power), 
whereby he is bound to deliver up, once in 
two years, the fairest maiden in his domin- 
ions to be the mate of Eaglesbeak, the king 
of the feathered tribe (Mr. C. Rice.) On 
one occasion Connobler’s daughter, the 
Princess Sacharissa (Miss Daies), proving 
to be the most lovely damsel in the realm, 
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is demanded as the sostiiiens ; buther father, |. 
by a variety of stratagems, evades the ful. | 
filment of his agreement, a prophecy being 
eurrent that the Fairy Nightingale (Miss 
E. Crisp) would send a young (Cirecian 
prince, who, after a variety of adventures, | 
should destroy Eaglesbeak, by plucking a | 
feather from his tail. This Prince Troilus | 
(Miss J. Coveney), as predicted, arrives in 
Spoonyland, attended by a peasant, Bucoli- | 
eus (Mr. C. Horn), after Sacharissa and her 
maid, Floweretta (Miss H. Coveney), have | 





been spirited away to Cormorant’s Cave. | W 


An Irish (H)owl (Mr. Eaton O’Donnell), | 
has meanwhile been sent on earth to watch | 
the movements ofall parties, But at length 
the Grecian triumphs over Connobler and 
Cormorant, and marrying his beloved Sa- 
charissa, all ends happily. The characters, | 
generally speaking, were well sustained. 
‘The scenery and dresses are all new and 
beautiful, and the dancing by Madlle. Julie | 
and the other ladies of the corps de ballet 
exceedingly graceful and artistic. The bur- | 
lesgue, which abounds with fun, was favour- | 
ably received. | 





CITY OF LONDON. | 
Tue summer season commences this week, | 
under the very able direction of Mr. W. 
Searle. Mr. N. T. Hicks and all the other 
popular favourites of the establishment being | 
retained. Mr. Searle is the stage-manager 
—Mr. Austin Lee manages the front of the | 
house—and the beautiful saloon is as heie- | 
tofore, under the direction of Mrs. Dore. 
All these arrangements cannot fail in giving | 
great satisfaction to the patrons of the thea- 
tre. The house has been extremly well 
attended, and much novelty is in active | 
preparation, We sincerely wish success to | 
the summer campaign. 


STANDARD. 


Ar the conclusion of Mr. James Anderson’s 
engagement here, he presented the manager, 
John Douglas, Esq., with a superbly en- 
graved silver cigar case, and also a really 
magnificent diamond ring, as tokens of re- 
spect and esteem. Mr. Anderson accom- 
panied these gifts with a wery complimentary 


| 


address, in the course of which, he stated | 


that, in no theatre in whioh he had ever 
acted had the business of the stage or the 
scenie department been better—if so well 





—attended to as at the Standard. During 
the past week this theatre has been literally 
crammed nightly. "The new drama of The 
Will and the Way is very clever, and has 
made a decided hit. 





CORRESPONDENCE. 


Suorro Percy.—We cannot give you any fur- 
ther information respecting Mr, Amefson, 


|B, W. W.—We are sorry, as regards the errors 


—pray shorten your comments as much as 
you can, 

. J. BAKER.—We agree with you in every 
particular, as regards Mr. C. Kean as an 
actor ; but we really must decline inserting 
any more letters upon the subject. We have 
received another batch this week, but they 
contain nothing new or interesting. 

V. C. Harris.—We are not particular for a 
few lines; it will be four shillings, 


|G. H.—Mr. H. Betty had an offer from Mr, C 


Kean three months back, Weare not aware 
the reason he declined the engagement. 

S. C.—Apply at the Soho Theatre, and ask for 
Mr. Shitley—he will give you every partic u- 
lar, 

W.L.S. Eaton.—We can accommodate you 
sometimes, by giving us notice when there is 
a performance, 


C. M. Moce.—In our next. 
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WEDNESDAY, MAY 25th, 1853. 


OLD AND NEW DRAMAS. 


Tne spirit of the drama has, within the lasé 
| few years, undergone a material modifica- 
tion. It is no longer a drama dealing with 
the profoundest feelings of humanity, and 
appealing to the imagination and the pas- 
sions, but it is essentially one of emotion 
and psycholigical refinement. The taste of 
the age rejects the tremendous horrors— 
the incients—the exciting interest of deep 
tragedy—and deals with the domestic and 
the familiar. 

Who are the popular writers of light 
literature whose names are Household 
Words? Dickens and Thackeray are pre- 
eminently the men of their age—they are 
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‘representative men,” no doubt. Genius | duet singers and delineators of American 
may be exhibited by a Hogarth and aj life, and the first plantation and red dancer 
Wilkie, though we do not believe there is | of the day; the immense success of these 
the same amount of it in the Harlot’s Pro- | artists, from the first to the last night of 
gress and the Blind Fiddler, as in the trans- | their engagement here, only surprises us 
figuration of Raffaelle and the last judgment | that their services were not longer secured 
of Michael Angelo. We do not despise | at this hall. They having received no less 
those lighter entertainments which are in | than seven offers of engagement, spontane- 
the school of low art; but we protest | ously, from different managers, selected Mr, 
against the desecration of the stage, when | Holder’s, of Birmingham, whose Concert 
the abandonment of all poetic influence | Hall stands number one, in the provinces, 
affords scope only for new realities. where they commenced on Monday last 
Managerial tactics have of late tended to | before a fashionable and crowded audience, 
the utter estrangement of the public from | with the same success that has, and we hope 
those higher and purer models formerly re- | ever will, attend them. The choruses at 
ceived. With a few honourable exceptions, | the Surrey Music Hall are exceedingly well 
the novelties produced in London since | arranged and conducted by that excellent 
Macready’s abdication of management have | musician, Mr. Fulcher, and generally exe-. 
been elevated by no ideal power, and in | cuted by twelve voices. Mr. John Barker, 
some cases have even indicated alow and formerly manager at Portsea, continues in 
base standard of morality. But, we do not | great favour with the audience in his sing- 
believe in the continuation of any popularity | ing; as he was for many years cornet player 
not based in the universal feelings of hu- | in one of Her Majesty’s bands. We hope 
manity. We cannot imagine it is possible | soon to have the pleasure of hearing his 
for paltry translations from the French to | music as well as his singing. We will 
supersede the genuine English drama—a | notice Madlle. Zetella, Miss Woodward, 
drama whose foundations were laid by the | and Mr. Fulford in our next article of this 
great old poets of the Elizabethan era, and | hall. 
which, in point of genius and power, as well | on : 
as versatility, is superior to that of ancient | THE IVLER ABOUT TOWN. 
Greece. | Tue above title, which is not remarkable 
It is not to be disguised that little en- | for originality, will serve, perhaps, as well 
couragement has been afforded to managers | as any other for a series of papers, brief and 
to produce fine plays, with a high purpose otherwise, upon various matters of art and 
and with lofty intellect in their structure ; | literature. 
yet, if we examine the state of the case, we| The first that we shall offer to our readers 
shall find that novelty and talent, even at | under the above head, let us also designate 
some cost, are, in the long run, far more A DAY’S PLEASURE. : 
productive to the treasuries than old come-| ‘The Idler about Town is a man without 


dies and new farees. a profession, who, having reached that au- 

Let us hope, then, that the development | tumnal period of life when the critical facility 
of the new spirit of the age may advance | j, most alive and active, does not visit thea- 
like a luminous giant, not with the pigmy | tres, concerts, and galleries with the ardour 
spirit of a dwarf, not with a timid faltering | of an enthusiast, but with sober judgment 
step, but with great manliness, with fervour | and calm thought. Let him record the re- 


and divine philosophy. sult of a single day’s experience. 




















Dramaricus. Having taken the old Marylebone stage 

to Jermyn Street, St. James’s, our august 

SURREY MU 8 Ic HALL, presence was ushered, without flourish of 
Southwark Bridge Road. 


trumpets, into. the Geological Museum, 
which is open to the public gratis, and con- 
tains specimens worth looking at. But as 
Lasr week finished the two months engage- | we have nosympathy with strata and metals, 
ment of Mr. and Mrs. Dwight, the negro jor, indeed, with science at all, we soon 


Actors come and go, so quick change places, 
We query much if ’t won’t impair the traces. 
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emerged into the open air, and then directed 
our steps to the Vernon Gallery. 

We were in a moralising state of mind, 
howbeit, we were in search of pleasure ; and 
the pictures of the departed suggested re- 
flections which we shall but slightly touch 
upon. There is John Kemble, in Hamlet, 
every inch a prince. Where shall we find 
a Hamlet now? Where that proud and 
mournful aspect, wrapt into another sphere, 
which the hand of Sir Thomas Lawrence 
has delineated upon this canvass, 

There is another Hamlet too—Maclise’s 
—a work of power. That ghostly spirit 
hanging over the scene, and that ghastly 
horror forwarding the king’s face, evinces 
strong imagination. But there are few fine 
pictures at present in this gallery; and we 
are compelled to admit, that in spite of the 
names of Wilson, Landseer, Turner, Rey- 
nolds, and Maclise, the English have not 
yet rivalled many nations in the beautiful 
and the sublime. 

At all events, we have no great pictures 
in the Vernon Gallery, either old or new. 

And now, after a brief repast, we betake 
ourselves to Woodin’s Entertaiment. Mr. 
Woodin is a very clever man, still we should 
imagine, in the early summer of life, and 
full of buoyancy and spirits. His imitations, 
although they are unequal, are for the most 
part individualised with the skill of consum- 
mate art. Mr. Woodin does not say brilliant 
or witty things ; but he says everything with 
a life, a graphic reality, a flow of humour, 
rarely to be witnessed. 

The transformations are effected with 
singular rapidity, and the abundance of 
illustration evinces the fecundity of the lec- 
turer’s fancy. Let every one, who likes a 
laugh, pay Woodin a visit. 

We now proceed to the Strand, snatch a 
hasty dinner, and then enjoy the fresh air 
for a few minutes in the St. James’s Park. 
The time is come for the theatre. Colombe’s 
Birthday is to be performed at the Hay- 
market. Helen Faucit—why won't she 
acknowledge she is no longer a spinster ?— 
is to act. Helen Faucit is a faulty, but a 
fine actress, Too subdued, too subtle and 
refined for a general audience; the most 
admirable part of her acting is that in which 
there is least passion. We own her genius 
seems to us a very imperfect one. Mrs, 


Butler said of her sire, that he painted 
everything in minature for the stage; and 
therefore Kean beat him. Miss Faucit 
paints thus also. Colombe’s Birthday is a 
dramatic poem rather than a poetic drama ; 


*« A soul without a body.” 


It is therefore quite unfit for the stage ; but 
it is full of beauties, which Miss Faucit 
brings out. The rest of the performers 
are—the rest. There is no actor of tragedy 
fit to maintain the dignity of the house at 
the Haymarket. What a wonderful imita- 
tion of Charles Kean there is in the Ascent 
of Parnassus ! 

Having grown weary of seeing and hear- 
ing, we departed, and came along streets 
crowded with carriages, painted women, 
fast men, and blackguards, into the quiet 
suburb in which we live. And such was a 
** day’s pleasure.” 








AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 








SOHO THEATRE. 


Tue tragedy of Mucheth was presented at this 
theatre on Thursday last, on the occasion of a 
benefit of “‘an unfortunate tradesman.” The 
leading and minor characters were ably bandled, 
Mr. Walter Montgomery, the amateur star, 
played the character of Macbeth, with a good 
display of natural talent. Without “ tearing a 
passion to rags,”’ oroutstepping the modest pre- 
cincts of nature. This gentleman with perfect 
ease, pungency of manner, aud utterance, de- 
livered himself of the heavy part he was taking 
in princely style, and weil deserved the long 
and repeated plaudits of a good company of 
spectators, whose high estimation he may well 
feel proud of- _ There is an evident absence with 
this amateur of anything like a presumptive idea 
of superior ability, no false assurance of perfec- 
tion; but his acting produces the notion that his 
admiration alone of Shakspeare’s divine compo- 
sitions has led him to publicly enunciate them, 
fairly placing them in that one light which the 
great dramatic bard himself, if it were possible 
now for him to express an opinion, would have 
been delighted, and we can almost imagine his 
twisting the laurel wreath of satisfied pride on 
the brow of Montgomery, at the real justice 
| done to his immortal productions, Macbeth’s 
| interviews with the Witches, and subsequent 
| ones>with Lady Macbeth, on the proposed assas- 
| sination of Duncan. The consummation of the 
| hellish deed, with their after wormwood bhalluci- 
nations and monomania. His introduction to 





' he Witches, were he says— 
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‘Stay you imperfect speakers, tell one riddle, 

By Sinel’s death, I know I’m Thane of Glamis ; 

But how of Cawdor? the thane of Cawdor lives,” &c. 
was well expressed, with good tone and action, 
also 

‘Is this a dagger,” &c. 


was also well conceived. The last scene, or the 


final struggle of Macbeth with Macduff, was | 
finely executed, Banquo, by Mr. Charles Vin- | 


cent ; Macduff, by Mr. Kingdon; Lennox, by 
Mr, Willoughby ; and Rosse, by Mr. Daly, were 
all creditably performed. Duncan (Mr, Eger- 
ton), Malcolm (Mr. G. Murray), and Donalbain 
(Miss Baddeley), were carefully represented. 
The Witches also (in which the splendid music 
was omitted) were etlectivelyrepresented. Lady 
Macbeth, by Miss Egan, was admirably charac- 
terised, with a perfection of action and utterance 
we did not anticipate seeing at an amateur en- 
tertainment. Possessing a good voice and a 
well-knit womanly figure, in which the com- 
manding feature of character was highly per- 
ceptible ; the character she was sustaining lost 
nothing to recommend it. Her urgings on of 
Macbeth to sacrifice Duncan to a demoniacal 
ambition and trample under foot all claims on 
hospitality with her fearful language, as 
** Come all you spirits 
That tend on mortal thought unesx me here,”’ &c, 
again— 
“* Come to my woman’s breasts, 
And take my milk for gail, you murthering ministers!” &c. 
And the prologue to her “smearing’’ of the 
blood of Duncan upon his 


‘* His spungy officers,” 


were remarkably striking. It is seldom that 
we have witnessed, on the whole, so good a dis- 
play of amateur tragic acting—in fact, no one 
could justly have left the Soho Theatre without 
being impressed with the conviction that talent 
and energy were the predominant features in 
the actors, shewing that although in many in- 
stances amateurs are stigmatised as not arriving 
at the real conception of the true design or 
meaning of Shakspeare, yet one broad exception 
existed in this instance, refuting the libel. The 
farce of Fortune’s Fiolics followed—Mr, Mow- 
bray took the part of Robin Roughead, in his 
usual style of ability. The other parts in the 
piece were ably filled by the Messrs. Moreton, 
Hamilton, Willonghby, Fellanley, and Wilton, 
with great credit, The ladies, also, were not a 
whit behind the gentlemen, viz., the Misses 
Cleveland, Powell, and Somers, the former lady 
especially is clever. The house was well filled, 
and we trust that this event may form a step- 
ping stone to the unfortunate tradesman previ- 
ously alluded to, by which he may ve-instate 
himself in that position in life which cruel 
adverse circumstances, common to us all, com- 
pelled him apparently to relinquish. | 
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PROVINCIALS. 








TEIGNMOUTH.—The arrangements for the 
opening of the summer season are rapidly and 
satisfactorily progressing, As we hinted two or 
three weeks back Mr. Winch and Mr. Henry 
Frazer (the celebrated metropolitan actor), are 
the new lessees and under their direction. A 
capital company is now being formed. A leading 
lady of great ability and personal attractions is 
already retained, and Mr. Nye, formerly of Sad- 
ler's Wells, is also engaged, 


SuNDERLAND.—Fgerton Wilks’s newly pub- 
lished and highly popular drama of Raffaelle. 
the Reprobate, has been acted here during the 
past week with the ‘greatest success, 

LivERPOOL —ADELPHI THEATRE.—The new 
drama of Marco Spada is produced at this house 
in a style that does credit to Mr. Egerton, and 
is worthy of the audiences it commands. The 
new spectacle of Giselle and the Mountain Guide 
(introducing Abel and his dogs) in addition to 
the first-named piece, formed the programme for 
Monday and Tuesday’s entertainment. This 
evening Mrs, Dyas takes her benefit—the bill 
of fair is excellent. 


Roya CoLosseum.—Professor Burdett and 
his infant pupils are the principal signal of at- 
traction. The other entertainments are sus- 
tained by a corps of old favourites, who succeed 
in crowding the house each evening its portals 
are thrown open for gratuitous admission, 


Zoo.ocicaL GARDENS.—This beautiful ren- 
dezvous merits the full patronage it receives, and 
on a future occasion we shall be happy to give a 
more minute notice of those well conducted 
gardens, 

RoyaL AMPHITHEATRE.—The new piece en- 
titled Gold has been the attractive metal at this 
house, and is most happily appreciated, The 
Laura family appear nightly in some of their 
naive ballets, in their usual happy style. A new 
farce, entitled Our Mary Ann, is a great fa- 
vourite, and tells well, 

RoyaL PARK THEATRE.—On Monday eve- 
ning was produced Walter Blund. The piece 
is got up in good style, and will run well. The 
company is decidedly good, and their efforts 
well worthy of response. Mr. Ferris presents 
his compliments, on behalf of his benefit appeal 
this evening. The bill comprises Black Eyed 
Susan, Corsicun Brothers, and Gustavus of 
Sweden, 


OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX 














“Sapier’s "Weuts,— Jacobs, the modern 
wizard, whose illusions, ventriloquism, and im- 
provisations have astonished the world, gave his 





wonderfal entertainment during the past week. 
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Mr. C, Wern's drama of The Corsican | occasion; also His Imperial Majesty Weieiiown 
Brothers we hear is to be revived immediately | IEI., in the dress of a lieutenant-general. Ma- 
at the Britannia Mr. C. West sustaining his | dame TUSSAUD and SONS’ EXHIBITION 
original character of Chateau Renard, in which,| Bazaar, Baker Street, Portman Square.— 
by the way, le is entirely unapproachable. | Admittance, 1s. Napoleon Rooms 6d. extra. 

Tue acting-manager at the Queen’s Theatre, | Open from eleven till dusk, and seven till ten.4 
announces his benefit for Tuesday next, the 31st 
inst., when some extracrdinar, novelties willbe | (YEE UNITED SERVICE, OR ARMY AND 
presented, NAVY HAIR DYES, For dying and 

Mr. SOMERVILLE continues his dramatic | 8oftening the Hair, Beard, or Moustache. This 
readings at Mr. Foster's, St. John’s Gate, St. Invention is Instantaneous, Permanent, and Na- 
John’s Square, and is each evening received | tural in appearance, either for Brown or Black, 
with great and deserved approbation. The moar of these ag" over all others con- 

ill . sists in their being entirely free from smell, and 
cde eg Pet, ego not in the least degree injurous to the skin, they 
tinues to excite the warmest admiration from having the appearance of fine filtered water. In 
crowded auditories. It really is a masterly introducing these Dyes to the public, the Inven- 
specimen of pictorial art, and as such, reflects peed confidently ascents that:theis efficacy may be 
the greatest credit upon its clever originator relied on, as its manufacture is superintended 
Die, Ciecion He Semen, by the Iuventor himself (a process unknown to 
- | those generally advertising Hair Dyes) ; and hav- 
Mr. Lyon has left the Standard and is sue- | ing practised on grey and red hairs of Denmark, 
ceeded by Mr. Charles Freer. Flanders, Germany, &c., for the last twenty-six 

WE very unintentionally omitted to state that | years, now places them before the British pub- 
the benefit night of Mr, Austin Lee, at the City | lic with every confidence of having brought them 
of London Theatre, was distinguished by one of | to high perfection, both in colour and certainty 
the most fashionable audiences ever congregated | of action. The Inventor particularly requests, 
together within the walls of that favourite estab- 
lishment. 














ing and permanently Staining the Hair and Eye- 
Quren’s THEATRE.—We are authorised to PrOws. ‘To be had Wholesale, of the Inventors 
state that Mr. George Bennett will positively Josh.F. Shayler, Western Depot, 5, wes Srvect, 
appear at the above theatre, in conjunction with | 50403 Retail, at the Northern Depot, 82, St. 
Mr. T. C, Harris, to-morrow evening, Thursday, | John’s Street Road, near the Angel, Islington, in 
May the 26th, 1853, the play being Othello. | Cases, fit for the Toilet. Sold also by Mr. E, 
Mr, G. Bennett sustaining the part of the noble Constance, Chemist, Leadenhall-street ; Jenner, 
Moor; Mr. 'T. C. Harris the arduous character | Chemist, Sandgate ; and all respectable Chemists 
of Iago. and Perfumers. Sent Free to any part of the 
- United Kingdom, on receipt of Cash Stamps, or 
Post-order, payable either at Charing Cross 6r 

BIRTH DAY SONG, Islington Branch Post-offices, for 3s. 8d., 5s , 8s. 








Fill to the brim, boys, fill to the brim, and 10s. 6d. Prices at the Depots, (without 

Drinking for pleasure is no sin ; either post or carriage,) 2s, 8d. 4s., 6s., and 8s, 

We will drink to the master of our soul, 6d. N.B.—While applying these Dyes, be sure 

And no one but him shall us control. to keep all grease away from the comb and brush, 
but they may be used after in the same way. 

Here’s his health, and may he long live, *" PLEASE SAY IF BROWN OR BLACK. 

And to save his, ours we would give ; 

For the noble acts that he has done, SUBSCRIPTIONS. 

May his reigu be, as long as the sun. Sates Conte Sn0eniinng 


Six Months .. - Two Shillings. 


Twelve Months.. . Four Shillings. 


: . Sine Published every Wednesday Afternoon at 4 o’clock by 
It gives us pleasare to drink to him ; W. Bestow, 19, Upper Cummings St., Pentonville, where 
So now we'll all wish him joy, all communications are to be sent; and Sold by ¢. 4 

> "e P lins, 113, Fleet Street, Vickers Holy well- street en, 
And let net one face look melancholy. Warwick-lane; Harris, Blackfriar’s read ; Gilbert ‘Pater- 
SS —— SO? . | noster Rcw; Shaw and Wilson, 7, Bridges Street, Covent 


A D Vv E R T T SE ME E N “Tr S. Garden; andali Booksellers and Newsvendors. 
— Manchester, J. Heywood, 170, Deansgate: and Mr, 
ee ee ~~—~_ | Lynch, Market Street ; J. E. Forsyth, 24, Scotland Place} 
ARRIAGE OF THE EMPEROR OF THE Liverpool. To be had by order in any of the Provincia 
FRENCH.—Nuptial Group.—The. Em- et 


press Eugénie im her beautiful bridaki dress of | “| 





Fill to the brim, boys, fill to the brins, 


























or “Printed by H. M. Pouuert, 22, Milk Street, 
exquisite lace, with the ornaments worn on the | Cheapside, in the City of London.—May 25th, 1863. 


the attention of Ladies to these Dyes for soften- 
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